
.Four Celebrations
of New

F.W YKAR is colebra'ed in
this country at I:isf on
four liitT'Tnt dates in ad-

dition to the regular na-

tional N"W Year's relebm-tio- n

on Januarv 1. Tlio
first of th so foreign celebrations will
be rl.st of the Gioeks and Uussinr.s

;! :i few other nationalities which
adhere to old slyle dates. They will
have New Yar on Jnmr.it y M. K days
later than tlx Nov Year of the new
style. Next in order comes ihe Chi-

nese New Year, on February l:'.. aiui.
but a day later. February 1 1, comes
the Mohammedan first day of the year.
The Jewish New Year falls nealy nine
months later, about the middle of Sep-"he-

on the first day of the month of
"Tishri."

The celebrations vary both in ac-

cordance with the religions of the va-

rious peoples and their climatic,
racial and national characteristics.
"With the Greeks. Russians. Servians.
Bulgarians and Macedonians, all of
whom adhere to the Greek Catholic
church. Xew Year's is one of the most
pleasant if not tin pleasant est festival
r.f the year. With the Jews, on the
contrary, the Now Year, liosh Has-hana- ,

as it is called, is far from being
a pleasant affair. It is a day of retri-
bution, of judgtm tit. It is preceded
by weeks of pra.wr, fasting and peni-

tence, and is followed by ten days
known as the days of repentance,
which wind up wih Yom Kippur. the
day of atonement, a most grevvsome
arid weird day. dreaded by every or-- .

odox Jew.
Greeks Celebrate Two Days.

The most interesting and joyous
celebration of ihe Xew Year is that of
1he Greeks. The Gieek Xew Year
lasts two davs. In these two days the
Greek nature with its unbounded joy !

of life comes into its own. The heart l

of every Greek thrills on that day with j

unbounded joy. Passionately he
awaits the evening, when in his little
Greece, in a genuine Greek restau-
rant, with male cooks and attendants,
lie can get his genuine Greek food.
Hellenic dishes, and wash them away
with Greek wine which was purpose-
ly imported into this country for the
holidays.

"Christmas ls a great holiday with
us." said a prominent Greek, "but it is
after all a solemn day. It is a relig-
ious holiday. Xo gifts are exchanged
on Christmas and the three days which
the holiday last are given over to
religions meditation. How different
It is with the Xew Year! Xext to

holiday or. March 25. which
commemorates the dale of our inde-
pendence, just as July 4 commemo-
rates the birth of the American na-

tion. New Year's days, for we have
two of thfrm. are our greatest holidays
In Greece Xew Year is essentially a
family holiday. There we have a chil-

dren's afternoon which is devoted en-

tirely to the young ones, who are giv-

en the utmost opportunities to enjoy
themselves. In 'his country, how-
ever, it is slight l different. Out of
the ir..00ft Greeks living in Chicago
only 200 have their families here.
There are oaty between sixty and
eighty children, and as we are only
just planning to build a school of our

Years Day
own. we have nut yet the means nor
the :.!' for a children's afternoon on
Nov Vt ;ir day."

Still, many of the Greek families
will observe this ancient cn.-ao- in
this country. They will have their
child i en's afternoon. They will have
their delicious X"w Years pudding
known :ir "king's pudding." In fact,
in many cases the pudding will he
even more delicious than it would
have been in old Athens. For one of
the ancient customs among the Greeks
is to hide some gold coin in one por
tion of the pudding and he who gets
the share of the pudding with the gold
coin in it becomes the favorite as wel!
as the leader of the two davs' joy and
sport. In this country, where gold is
more plentiful than in Greece and
where it is more easily earned by the
Greek father, the pudding prou.ises to
contain more gold and he much more

' dightl'ul to the tinder of the same.
Perhaps the most unique Greek dish

0.5 Xew Year's eve is She roast lamb, set
up in Greek style, of which each son
of Hellas must partake. The roasting
of the lamb is attended with a great
deal of pomp. The entire carcass of
a lamb is set up on a pole and this
is held over a fire until it is duly
roasted. Then it is sliced and appor
tioned among the various persons
present at the feast and the roast is
eaten along with the other strictly
Greek dishes and washed down with
Greek wine.

Russians Like Our Food.

Russians in this country celebrate
hut one day. and they. too. attempt to
produce a home atmosphere. How
ever, home food is not thought of
The bread, the meat, and the wine of
i he United States are considered as
good as and even far better than the
products of their own land.

The Macedonians. Servians and Bu-
lgarians celebrate the Xew Year, per
haps less elaborately, also on the same
day as their Greek and Russian co-

religionists.
The Turks celebrate their first of

th year with the modesty character-
istic of people who have not yet any
hold on a place.

The Chinese will have their cus
tomary celebration of the Chines-Xe-

Year on February ?, with feast-
ing and enjoyments with which the
holiday is observed in the Celestial
empire.

In striking opposition to the spirit
nf jov and happiness which pervades
the Xew Year of ihe Greeks and
Christendom generally is the Xew
Year of the Jews. With the Jews,
who also observe th Xew Year for
two davs. the days are not days of
feasting and onjovment but days of
judgment. According to the belief of
every orthodox Jew, every member of
the Jewish race is tried on the Xew
Year. The books kept in heaven are
opened on that day. the record of each
man for the year just ending is looked
through, and taken under advisement
for ten days. On the tenth day. the
day of atonement, the fate of each
man for the coming year is drawn up.
whether he should live or die. prosper
or he poor. On the day of atonement
the fate Is sealed and nothing can
change it any more
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gimung the Ticxo euf
With reverent heart we turn anew

An untouched page of time.
'Tis curs to fill with noble deeds

Or stain with sin and crime;
Then ere we mar its surface pure

Ere we begin anew,
'Tis well that o'er our last year's work

We take a short review.

Alas! we scan through tears the page
We meant should be so fair

The blotted page where records live
Of hope and toil and care;

The page that ends the finished year
Of loss and gain and strife.

Of love and home's sweet happiness,
And peace that blesses life.

So much there is of pleasantness
Our record has to tell

And so much done unworthily
We might have done so well!

Though mental retrospection shows
That shine exceeds the shade;

Too late we would erase the blots
Of past mistakes we made.

Then turn the new leaf. Look not back
To grieve o'er loss and pain,

But view the future's spotless page
Where we begin again;

And here resolve, by God's own grace,
That we will do cur best

To keep life's record clean and pure
And trust Kim for the rest.

illlarcuirri Sccit 41;ul.

As the Years Mai
Time for

The sun dial, after all.
was the true time piece. That little

pocket sun dial that
we are told counted
all the hours "when
the sun shone" made
the perfect record
of human days. The
noisy clocks and re- -

morseless calendars
that told off the
worst and weariest
of time's move-

ments i t e r a 11 y

spoiled the reckon-
ing. History began
to build itself upon

wretchedness of a people, and all cre
ation to take note of time by its loss
instead of its golden gain in th hours
of perfect sunlight.

nut the reaction has set in. It is
the glad hours and not the sad ones
that are to be made to count.

I.et us Tarry awhile
At the bib n f th snti

is the watchword which even pious
pilgrims are sending out to upset the
ancient- - reckoning. "Let the smile
necome the Christian's rather than the
devil's sign" they cry in chorus, and
th joy of the spirit become t.ha meas-
ure ef its days. Good Isaac Barrow's
picture of the child of heaven "smll
ing always with a never-endin- se-

renity of countenance and flourishing
in an immortal youth" has at last tak
en hold of the Christian world and.
spurred on by the new thought rhap
sodies. promise to turn back the cal-

endar of all our days. Counting time
by heart throbs is no new method, to
be sure, but the kind of heart throbs
that, "always find man young and al-

ways keep him so" were rather lost
with the sun and nature worship of
the early world.

When men went to nature for their
reckoning it was as Wordsworth tells
us:

They felt
As if the mnvinc time had been
A thin as steadfast ax the seen?
On which they cared themselves away.

Centuries young were those children
of the morning, before even the
sun dial had begun to tell them of
the flight of time. It remains true still
that whether nature or the soul
strikes the joy-not- e in the human
breast, the poet's question rises in-

stinctively to the lips:
O what hav 1 to dn with tinr.
For this the day was made.

Man Has His Choice.
Good or had. the years come out of

:he bosom of the infinite bearing some
boon from the eternal for man to lay
hold of if he will. To choose the per-

manent from out the mutable and
fleeting is the life secret they carry,
and how much hangs upon the choice
eternity alone can tell. There are
watchmen at the gates who assure us

that each year brings gifts peculiar to
Itself, and one year or one world does
not restore the lost offerings of the
other. "Long after we have passed
away out of men's sight and out of
men's memory the world with some-
thing that we have left within it. will
be going on still." says Phillips
T.rooks. "and long after the world has
passed away we shall go on some-

where, somehow, tho same beings
still, carrying into the depths of eter-
nity something that the world has
done for us that no other world could
do.

Alexander Mocked.

New worlds, with each new year,
n conquer, mock the cry of Alexander

and declare indeed a new kingdom
wherein to reign. Closer and closer
comes the promise of that awakening
hour when man shall in truth become
--a living soul." and "with an eye
made quiet by the power of baraaoay.
and the deep power of joy," akall "see
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Mankind

into the life of things." How many a
rose of morning and ripe fruit of the
io'den noon shall! then return to him
ihe science of life, which permits no
lost good, nor wasted atom even, in all
creation's bounds, may gloriously de-

clare. "Where are the snows of yes
teryear?" whispers the tender poet,
but the green of spring and the bloom
of summer are nature's answer to hi,--,

yearning cry.
And shall man be less blessed than

nature in garnering the treasures of
the ear? Is that evil genius, that th
rncients beheld standing at the door
of the new year, forever to give lerh
to drink that he may wander blindl
into the unknown way. shorn of st

boons and talismans of the past
Ah. the poets who try life and love
know better.

Kah new ye;ir Is a Wnf nt our love'
rose.

It fall?, hut fjui-- nr.nih'r ro
prows

Si is tho tlower from year to year the
satne.

Hut riches, for the dead laves fed the
flnme.

Thus they read the riddle and the
"million-centuried- " sweetness that
goes with it to day. Neither is man
drugged by any god or genius hut th
one within him. that he may "tell no
tales" and cany no tokens from the
departing year What he tells to
cheer or depress his comrades, what
he carries to help or hinder both them
and himself, is in the power of his
own open-eye- choice. Perhaps the
best hint that was ever offered to
guide him is the brief and pointed one
given by th sage, when hp writes
"A man should make life and nature
happier to us. or he had better never
been born." It is the one

in the air at the present moment.
It would fill all the newspapers in the
land and drive the quotation-abhorrin-

editors mad if r of the stout
maxims of this nature which the times
offer should demand place in their col-

umns. Already their humorous writ-

ers are trying to demoralize them and
send some of the cheerful and cheer-ing-u- p

people over to his Satanic
majesty, where no doubt they are
needed since the dry season set in.

Life's Logic Quaint.
If there be such a Satanic monarch,

probably he loves the cheerful sinner
just as heaven must love the cheerful
saint. Yet the logic of life is against
him. The smile is not legitimately the
devil's sign. It is the pessimist who
is playing into his hands, treating his
sovereignty as if it could overthrow-heaven'- s

and all the power of the
Kternal Goodness. To act as If they
hail a faith worth smiling over would
seem to be the altitude of men who
believed in a sovereign of love and
omnipotence rather than one of mal-

evolence and black arts, and it may

be that the Christian world is at last
finding it out. Certainly the Gospel
evangel "Rejoice, rejoice!" is sound-
ing anew through all the realms of

Christendom and becoming a part of

culture and philosophy every-

where. Fuller's counsel: "tie
happy in the present moment
and put not off being jo to a
time to come,
as i hough that
time should be
of another
make from
this." prevails
in the intei
!i -- tual as re

world,
and promi-"--'- o

show "li:'
w h o o" t:

i. -' :' in i i
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A NEW YEAR RESOLUTION
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The long journey in the vviei-'rner-

is ov r. The end!-,- s si;e: hes !" sand
will haunt the ined eye, of the pil-

grims no longer. Hejond th" swiftly-glidin- g

river lies Canaan, the Land of
Promise.

Joshua is a born Iader of men and
as such knows what they will do. if
appealed to in the right way. The
ttiver Jordan flows between the Prom-

ised Land and his followers. It must
be ciossed. With the same feeiing
that afterward animated Douglas to
take from his breast the heart
of the dead I'.ruce and tling it over the
he?ds of the advancing foe. shouting:
' Fight, my men.' for the heart of
Lruce!" so Joshua, with the deep re-

ligious consciousness of a Jew. gives
he order to carry forward the Ark of

the Covenant. No one of his follow-

ers will dream of lagging behind when
he sees that sacred symbol in front.
And so. following in the footsteps of
the priests, the people, old and young,
cross the Jordan and enter upon a
new phase of their national life.

The parallel between our case, as we
stand on the threshold of a new year,
and the Jews on the eve of their en-

tering Canaan is so apparent that it
can be seen at orce. As the tired wan-
derers from Kgypt stood facing the
Promised Land, so do you and I stand
facing Ififtft.

How are we going to commence our
journey in the new year? Joshua.

New Year's
To occidental eyes New Year's day

in Manila is a strange olla podrida of
Christmas. Easter and Fourth of July,
says th New York Press. The day is
ushered in with early mass, celebrat-
ed in the cathedral, which is attended
by all the women attired in old
clothes, and the poorer class barefoot-
ed and the wealthy in somber black,
with black mantillas or nhaw-Is-,

shrouding their heads. But Immediate-
ly after breakfast everybody begins
to prink and preen for callers. Raven
locks are plastered into elaborate
coiffures with cocoannt oil and crowned
with red or yellow blossoms, or In
the case of a maiden who expects
her lover to pay his respects to her
on the New Year with the sweet star-
ry flowers of the jessamine, which are
called throughout the island the "flow-

ers of San Paquita." who is the patron
saint of lovers. Stiff, trailing skirts of
gay brocade and antebellum cut are
donned, wide flowing sleeves of em-

broidered pina gauze and ample neck-
erchiefs of the same filmy material
are adjusted and there Is a tinkling of
many bangle bracelets as the fair ones
seat themselves to wait the arrival of
the first caller.

His entrance is the signal for the
jam pot to be brought in. This takes

St. James asks: "What 's thy life?"
and his own answer to the question is:
"For ye are a vapor, that appeareth
for a "little time, and then vanisheth
away." The brevity of life has been
the subject of deep thought and of

anxious solicitude in all ages of the
world. The poet tells us: "Our birth
is nothing but our death begun." It
Is likened to a dream, a shadow, a
vapor, a swift flying cloud, or the au-

tumn leaf. Such is life! this life we

are living away; this life that will

so soon be over; this life on whose
transient breath hangs everlasting
destiny.

But we fail to appreciate life's
meaning If we spend our time in sigh-

ing over Its brevity. Life Is not mere-

ly a vapor that presently vanisheth.
a iournev to a fixed destination. We

are not only going, but we are going j

somewhere: not into the depths of a

mystic solitude to be ex'inguished
and forgotten. Our destiny is not an-

nihilation and nothingness To go for

a
opocc oyr deeiJs ccerc tonUen

inWmkv
AvJ. soqA in a,raH Oiiashdfc
7nd coe soieet adsr inrd them d J

And spotsc she uas sfiA

'Bui sro'skrd tilth dtUhl

Ubbai ood deeds aied fc

HOery hour of the day!
Let s tTrelertd 5s true
Arid be 900 axvy&ay

though u- H d long, long ago. and
though he vva k;: a h ud-- r of a mob
rf lib:atd s.;r.e, e;n s!iiw us the
way. The caj ::::n of the Jewish host
sent forward 'he Ark of the Cove'ianr.
We, who are the children of the !aru'r
hope, can do nothing better than ?

semi forward into the new year tie
Cross tif Christ. Why? Ite-au- onlv
by the jxjwer of the Cross can w

hope to pa.--s succ- ssfuily through the
trials and temptations and to over-

come the kings of passion anil s Itish-nes- s

which s surety lie waiting fo-

ils in the nex: 1 months
It mu.--t 3 j. peal to nearly every one.

this ending of an old year and the b"
ginning of a new one. A man must be.

dull indeed if it awakens no thoughts
of a larger life, a more consecrated
manhood, a more devoted di3cipleship
The past, let us remember. Is dead,
the future is always alive. It holds
aloft in its strong right hand the
morning star of hope and whispers to
each child of man: "It is never too
late to mend."

Let us face the new year with brave
hearts and better determinations, plac-

ing before us as we advance the Cross
of Christ, believing that in proportion
as we are loyal to this symbol shall we
have strength given us to endure hard-
ness as good soldiers of the Master,
patience to suffer without giving way
to despair, sorrow and misfortune,
and spiritual courage, so that we can
come through every tempti ion tri-
umphant and unafraid.

in Manila
the place of the steaming punch bowl
of other lands, and is passed from
hand to hand, each one taking a
spoonful, no more, and everybody
using the same spoon. It would bo
considered an unpardonable breach of
etiquette to refuse to partake. Th
jam is followed by coffee, which Is

served very black and strong, and ia
half sugar. Btrong, black eigars are
next produced, and everybody lights
np, including the hostess. It is a

shock to tne occidental mind to sea
young girls of 15 or 16 puffing away at
long cigars, but every one smokes in
the Philippines. The Spanish women
usually confine themselves to cigar-
ettes.

Many of the callers bring their gui-

tars or mandolins, and there Is al-

ways a little music. Some of the conve-

nt-bred girls are really excellent
performers on the harp or piano, but
pianos are always out of tune, owina
to the damp climate. Impromptu con-

certs are organized, and occasionally
there is skirt dancing, in which the
Filipino women excel, many elderly
dames who are "heavy-weights- " exe-

cuting the difficult native dances with
a grace, agility and ease which would
turn a New York or London music
hall artist green with envy.

ward aimlessly is the most inexcus-
able folly. To have around him all
the evidences of God and never to
see them to look upon a thousand
church spires that point to an eternal
life, and miss all their meanings, to
he in a land of Bibles that reveals
God's purposes for man's eternal des-

tiny and be ignorant of his own end
is indeed a negligence which it is dif-

ficult to comprehend. It is not death
but life that is before us. not earthly
life alone, but life a thread running
interminably through the warp of eter-
nity. Life is given us to be used
with a view to its eternal destiny. To
use it so as to give the soul room for
its unfolding capacities, to use it t?
promote the highest good, to use it so
as to make the most of it. that is to
have before us a high and true Ideal
and the greatest hope for any event
that can possibly follow, ir we but
work out our destiny according to the
divine purpose it cannot fail to ha
eternal glory.

Real Purpose of Life


